TWO ON A TOWER

beheld, crossing the field contiguous to the house, a
figure which he knew to be hers. He thought she
must be coming to see him on the great comet ques-
tion, to discuss which with so delightful and kind a
comrade was an expectation full of pleasure. Hence he
keenly observed her approach, till something happened
that surprised him.

When, at the descent of the hill, she had reached
the stile that admitted to Mrs. Martin's garden, Lady
Constantine stood quite still for a minute or more, her
gaze bent on the ground. Instead of coming on to
the house she went heavily and slowly back, almost as
if in pain ; and then at length, quickening her pace,
she was soon out of sight. She appeared in the path
no more that day.